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Captain Samuel Blyth of the Boxer had worked his
way up to this unimportant post after many years
of arduous duty in the British navy. He might
have declined a tussel with the Enterprise for his
crew numbered only sixty-six men against a hun-
dred and twenty, but he nailed his colors to the
mainmast and remarked that they would never
come down while there was any life in him.

The day was calm, the breeze fitful, and the little
brigs drifted about each other until they lay with-
in pistol shot. Then both loosed their broadsides,
while the sailors shouted bravely, and both captains
fell, Blyth killed instantly and Burrows mortally
hurt but crying out that the flag must never be
struck. There was no danger of this, for the Enter-
prise raked the British brig through and through
until resistance was hopeless. Captain Blyth was
as good as his word. He did not live to see his en-
sign torn down. Great hearts in little ships, these
two captains were buried side by side in a church-
yard which overlooks Casco Bay, and there you
may read their epitaphs today.

The grim force of circumstances was beginning
to alter the naval policy of the United States. Not-
withstanding the dramatic successes, her flag was
almost banished from the high seas by the close of